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ACT  I. 


ScEN  E 


1 . — A  Market  Cross,  (r  2  gr.) 
House  and  Garden  of  Baron  D 


On  one  side .  the 

unover.  (l.1) 


Heralds  and  Populace  discovered.  Baron  Dukqvkr  and 

his  Three  Daughters,  (l.) — Grand  Flourish. 


Her,  [l.1  King  Alfourite  thus  maketh  proclamation — 
Whereas,  without  the  slightest  provocation, 

The  Emperor  Matapa,  in  two  battles, 

Has  drubb’d  our  troops  and  stole  our  goods  and 
chattels, 

It  is  decreed,  that  forthwith  every  man, 

Who  has  got  arms  shall  bear  them  if  he  can  ; 

And  if  he  can’t,  he  must  produce  the  stumpy, 
And  not  by  no  manner  of  means  look  grumpy. 
Turn  out,  or  fork  out — fight  or  pay  you  must! 

Up  with  your  banners,  oi  down  with  your  dust. 
Before  the  throne  your  purse  or  person  fling, 
Within  three  days — unless  you  wish  to  swing! 

A  special  edict — so  “  long  live  the  King  !” 


C  H  ORUS.— (“Norma.”) 

People.  Well!  if  this  isn’t  a  precious  go, 

We  should  be  glad  what  fs  to  know; 
Fight  or  be  fined,  unless  you’ve  a  mind 
Just  to  be  hang’d  for  treason  ! 

Pray,  sir,  excuse  the  liberty, 

But  is  not  this  some  joke  ? 

Herald  No! 

Soon  you  will  find  ’tis  Hobson’s  choice 
Brave  Volunteers — you  miLSt  enroll! 

Or  pay  your  duty  to  the  King — 

So  settle  which  you  please  on. 


6 


FORTUNIO. 


People.  Well,  I’d  as  soon  be  bang'd  as  fall, 

Fighting  for  any  reason  ! 

So  to  secure  his  capital , 

We  must  reduce  our  own, 

\ Exeunt  HeRald,  (r.)  and  Populace,  (A.) 

jUanent  the  Baron  and,  his  Daughters. 


Baron. 


Myrt. 


Pert , 
J  Myrt. 


Pert. 
Flirt . 


What’s  to  be  done  ?  Alas  !  the  heavy  day ! 

Too  o!d  to  fight  and  much  too  poor  to  pay, 

Bear  arms  I  can’t — indeed,  opposed  to  strife, 

I  never  could  bear  arms  in  all  my  life  ! 

A  tender  youth,  the  task  of  drilling  bored  me— 

A  carpet  knight,  the  least  exertion  floored  me! 

A  cripple  now,  to  court  I  can’t  stump  down, 
And  to  stump  up,  I  havn’t  half-a-crown. 

I  have  no  son  my  substitute  to  be — 

My  family  consists  of  daughters  three, 

All  grown  up  gills, whose  fortunes  are  their  charms. 
So  that  I  havn’t  e’en  a  child  in  arms  ! 

Flow  to  ’scape  hanging — hang  me  if  I  know ! 

My  dearest  father,  pray  don’t  take  on  so; 

Meet  like  a  man  your  fortune,  good  or  ill ! 

Or  if  you  can  t,  why  then  your  daughter  will ! 
What!  like  a  man? 

Aye,  sister,  like  a  man  ! 

The  only  way  that  help  him  now  I  can. 

A  coat  and  waistcoat  I  intend  to  sport, 

And  be  my  father’s  deputy  at  court. 

You  ? 

You  F 


Baron. 

Pert. 
Myrt , 


Flirt. 
Pert. 
r  rt, 
Baron. 

Myrt. 


With  gratitude  I’m  almost  mute! 

Y'  hat  daughter !  you  b^  come  my  substitute  ? 

But  should  they  make  you  fight?  f Crosses  /»  },** 

To  fight  Tin  willing — 
J  ve  oft  been  told  that  I  look  very  killing. 

You  storm  a  fortress?  ‘  \ Crosses  to  her. 

.  Or  besiege  a  town?  - * 

before  one  I  can  easily  sit  down. 

You  mount  a  breach  ? 

Oh,  sir,  experience  teaches — • 

!  mea“  at  or,ce  to  mount  a  pair  of  breeches  ! 
Intrepid  girl! 

,T1  ,  .  should  your  courage  fail  ? 

,  r  «  keep  it  up.  I’ll  think  of  Lady  Sale! 

1 M.  [-  ,  so-but  two  can  play,  at  this  tara, 

Why  should  this  forward  chit  have  all  the  fame  l 


Boron 

Pert.. 

Myrt. 
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I’m  quite  as  bold  as  she  is  I’ll  be  bound, 

And  will  shew  legs  with  her  for  twenty  pound ! 
Flirt,  f aside]  In  male  attire  should  I  not  cut  a  figure  ? 

I'm  taller  than  iVIyrtina — aye,  and  bigger! 

I  don’t  much  fancy  handling  sword  or  dagger, 
But  I’d  engage  as  like  a  man  to  swagger! 

Pert .  f aside.]  To  get  a  suit,  i’ll  pawn  the  table  spoons ! 

[ Exit  into  house ,  (l.) 
Flirt,  [aside.]  I’ll  spout  the  tea-pot,  and  buy  pantaloons! 

| Exit. 

Baron,  [to  Myrt .]  Fortune  your  filial  piety  will  bless, 

But  what,  my  darling,  will  you  do  for  dress? 
fl  Myrt.  Why  there’s  your  old  court-suit,  papa,  you  know, 
All  the  gold  lace  was  stripp’d  off  long  ago, 

But  still  the  cloth’s  not  much  the  worse  for  wear, 
And  there’s  enough  of  it,  and  some  to  spare ! 
Grant  me  that  suit. 

Baron.  Your  suit  is  granted — you 

Shall  have  my  sword — that’s  quite  as  good  as  new 
For  I  have  never  drawn  it  since  I  bought  it ! 

Yes — once  by  chance — when  ’twixt  my  legs  I 
caught  it. 

rMyrt.  Talking  of  legs — you’ll  add  your  boots  of  course  ? 
Baron.  Yes,  and  my  spurs — would  I  could  add,  my  horse. 
•■Myrt.  So  of  your  wardrobe  give  me  quick  the  key. 

[Ba  rqn  Fives  kev.and  Myrt.  enters  house  and 

returns  with  the  suit ,  which  the  Baron  ex¬ 

amines  during  his  solo,  'l'he  Baron's  line 
and  the  Symphony  to  the  Duet  gin  mis 
lime 


Baron. 


her  this  old  house  will  be. 


DUET. — Baron  and  Myrtina. 
Air, — “ Row  gently ,  here ,  my  Gondolier. 


Baron.  When  you,  my  dear, 

Are  gone,  dull  here 

The  days  will  seem  to  glide  ; 

But  let  us  hear, 

By  post,  my  dear, 

Whate’er  may  you  betide. 

My  doublet  take,  [aside]  ’Tis  quite  as  well, 
The  skirts  are  gene,  I  see  : 

For  now  no  tails  it  has  to  tell 
Of  where  it  went  with  me! 
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Myrtina.  Now,  rest  thee  here, 

My  father  dear, 

Hush  !  hush  !  for  up  I  go, 

To  put  a  light 
Silk  pair  of  tight 
Etcaeteras  on  below. 

Oh,  if  I  look,  in  male  attire, 

But  half  as  well  as  he 
I  saw  one  night  dance  on  the  wire. 

What  an  angel  1  shall  he  ? 

\ Exeunt  into  house ,  (l) 

Scene  2. — The  Fairies'  Haunt.  A  Picturesque  Glen. 

Fairies  discovered  dancing  a  Quadrille  (“  Le  Daiiois .”) 
A  F a_ihy~  Band,  a  la  C'tlineT~seatecl  on  one  siae,  on  a 
hunk .  mid  on  the  other~ 'he  Queen  of  the  Fairies 
attended. 

CHORUS. 

yb  the  Quadrille,^  Le  Danois." 

Here  in  our  human  shape, 

We  pass  the  summer  day  quadrilling, 

Like  mortals,  whom  we  ape, 

Into  the  fashion  falling. 

No  more  in  “Fairy  Ring” 

Would  well-bred  Fay  to  dance  be  willing; 

“  Grande  Ronde”  is  now  the  thing — 

When  such  a  figure  calling, 

Here,  ’tis  “Pastorale,” 

“La.  Trenise,”  “Finale,” 

Ml  “L’Etc,r 
Tis  “Balancez,” 

Or  “Promenade,”  till  Pistolet 
Pops  off — and  off  pop  we — 

To  music  thrilling, 

Led  by  the  humming  bee, 

Our  Elfin  Colinet ! 

Fairy.  Break  off! — my  fairy  nose  a  mortal  smells  ! 

Crenp  into  acorn-cups  and  cowslip-bells! 

Make  yourselves  scarce! 

f Music .  Fairies  disperse  and  vanish  into 

dowers.  Sr  c. — onesticks  fast. 

IIow  now,  you  clumsy  lout! 

Is  that  the  way  you  pull  a  flower  about? 

A  pretty  fairy  ’pon  my  word  Pray  who 
D  ye  think’s  to  sleep  in  that  rose  after  you? 


l  fx ;/  J  it ^  cl 


*  .  > J-V&-3 


rf-  -#-*■■ 
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L'UeX^  <Xt/  4jL  kJ/  '/ecus-  01+ JL  C*<j//'i_y  ~  c^G  <A-  At- 


FOHTUNIO. 


9 


Crumpling  the  leaves  in  this  untidy  way! 

f  Puttin.tr  'them  to  rights. 
Now,  get  you  in,  you  naughty  naughty  fay  ! 

r Beatiiw  him. 

And  here — whose  wing  is  this?  Pray  fold  it  up  ! 
You  can’t  be  cramp’d  tor  room  sure  in  that  cup! 
Pm  quite  asham’d  of  you,  l  do  declare, 

You're  not  a  morsel  like  the  elves  you  were, 

But  that  your  dress  from  common  habits  varies, 
No  soul  on  earth  could  fancy  you  were  f-iiiies ! 
As  I’m  your  queen,  by  my  stop  watch,  i  ve 
reckon’d — 

You’ve  ta’en  to  vanish,  more  than  half  a  second! 
Who  is’i  that  comes? — a  girl  in  male  attire  ! 
Slieneeds  my  aid — does  she  deserve’t — I’ll  try  her. 
[.f/i/.s/V?-  Fairy  Queen  retires  behind  trees , 


Enter  Pertina  in  Bov' s  clothes  A  u.e.k.) 

Pert.  Of  Miss  Myrtina  I  have  got  the  start — 

I  feel  convinc’d  that  I  can  play  my  part! 

In  dress  and  manner  1  am  quite  the  beau, 

No  one  would  take  me  for  a  girl,  I  know ! 

T Music.  Trees  oven  and  discover  Fairy  Quern 
dressed  as  an  old  Shepherdess  bending  over 

Fairy.  Oh  dear,  oh  dear! — what  shall  I  do  ? — oh  dear! 
Pert.  Heyday  ! — why  what  old  beldame  have  we  here? 

Fairy.  Oh,  noble  sir,  for  you  can  be  no  less, 

Help  an  old  woman  who’s  in  great  distress 
My  lamb  has  fallen  into  this  ditch,  and  I 
Can’t  get  it  out — help  me,  or  it  will  die  ! 

f  Aldvances, 

Pert.  I  help  to  pull  a  sheep  out  of  a  ditch? 

D’ye  take  me  for  a  butcher  you  old  witch! 

Fairy.  j  take  you  for  a  pert,  hard-hearted  girl l 

Oh;  you  need  not  your  false  moustaches  twirl  ! 
You  feign  to  be  a  man — why,  who  with  eves 
Could  fail  to  see  through  such  a  poor  disguise? 
Pert,  [aside.]  Discover’d  ! — hame! — I’ll  try  to  bluster — 
[Aloud.]  Zoons ! 

Fairy.  Oh,  come — no  airs — who  pawn'd  her  father’s 
spoons  ?  [~  P  f.ti  t. shrieks  a/i]^  funs  out .  ( 1  e.kt) 
Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha!  I  think  that  was  a  twister! 
Another  siep — aye — this  must  be  a sisier.  [Music. 

Enter  Flirtina,  (u.e.r.h.) 

J’ve  stolen"  ouT  by  the  back-door— what  sport ! 

In  this  dress  I  shall  cut  out  ail  the  court 


Flirt. 


10  FOR  TUNIO. 

Fairy.  Alack-a-day  ! — alack-a-day  ! 

Flirt.  How  now? 

What  do  you  mean  by  making  such  a  row  ? 
Fairy.  Oh,  sir,  my  lamb  has  fallen  into  this  pool ! 

And  will  be  drowned! 

Flirt.  Well — serve  you  right  old  fool, 

Why  don’t  you  take  more  care? 

Fairy.  Alack,  good  youth, 

Lend  me  a  helping  hand.  [Advances. 

Flirt.  Who,  I,  forsooth  r 

Do  I  look  like  a  clown  for  such  work  fit? 

[Looky  at  her  legs. 

You  look  like  what  you  are — a^vain  young  chit, 
A  silly  girl,  as  any  one  can  see. 

Flirt.  \asidei]  Provoking! — can  they  really?  It  can’t  be! 

[ Aloud\ .  Uarkye,  old  hag — 

Fairy.  Take  care  what  you’re  about, 

Who  put  her  father’s  tea-pot  up  the  spout? 

fpLiRT.  shrieks  and  runs  out ,  (1  e.r.) 
Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha!  So  much  tor  Mother  stay— 
Here  corans  a  third — let’s  hear  what  she  will  s-iy. 

Myrt. 


Fairy. 


_ _  *1  Ajpfer  Myrtjna,  fu.E.R.) 

This  is  the  road  I  tfunT^^nTopeT^^et^ 


Fairy. 

Myrt. 


Fairy. 

Myrt. 


Clear  of  this  wood  before  the  sun  shall  set, 

Or  wicked  wags  will  sneer,  and  say,  delighted, 

A  would-be  knight  was  in  a  wood  benighted, 

So  let  me  speed. 

O  dear,  what  shall  I  do  ? 

Hey-day,  some  poor  old  soul,  in  trouble  too  ! 

I  can  t  pass  on  and  leave  her  sobbing  so ; 

What  is  the  matter,  Goody,  may  I  know  ? 

Bless  thy  kind  heart,  young  man;  my  pretty  sheep 
Has  fallen  into  the  water. 

Well,  don’t  weep. 

Pis  still  alive  ;  and  I  have  little  doubt, 

By  hook  or  crook,  that  we  can  get  it  out. 
v  .  r  iiere>  lend  a  hand.  \a  chord. 

t,Ury-  \d!jUJM,rina  in  her  mg,  T  will,  bunt  shall  be 

io  help  you,  charming  girl,  as  you  would  me. 

e  not  alarmed,  I  am  your  triend,  sweet  maid, 
Although  discovered  you  are  not  betrayed. 

J  know  your  errand,  and  its  motive  pure, 

And  will  assist  your  fortune  to  secure. 

Gf  many  things  l  see  von  stand  in  need: 

A  better  wardrobe, and  a  gallant  steed. 

[Stamps.  _Music.  A  leather  trunk  rises „ 
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Myrt. 

Fairy. 


I  Myrt. 

Fairy. 
w  Myrt. 

Horse. 
|  Myrt. 

Fairy. 

|  Fort. 
Fairy. 

Fort. 


Strong. 
,  Fort. 
Strong. 
-  Fort. 
Strong. 
Fort. 


Strong , 
Fo,t. 


Lo,  in  this  Turkey  leather  trunk  you’ll  find 
Cash,  jewels,  arms,  and  dresses  to  your  mind  ; 
You've  but  to  stamp,  wherever  \ou  may  be, 

And  at  your  feet  this  trunk  you’re  sure  to  see. 
Now  for  a  horse. 

[Waves  her  wand.  Music,  Part  of  the  wood 
ovens,  and  discovers  a  horse,  richly  caoarisoned. 

4  Mill  I  —*"—**fll*,"*"**M* 

Behold  one  in  a  trice, 

Perfect  in  all  his  paces,  free  from  vice, 

And  warranted  to  carry  a  lady  ;  never, 

In  fairy  land,  was  known  a  horse  so  clever. 

He  knows  all  things,  past,  present,  and  to  come, 
And  eats  but  once  a  week ! 

The  poor  dear  dumb — 
Dumb  ! — he  can  speak  ;  whole  sentences  can  say, 
Whilst  common  steeds  can  only  utter  “Nay.” 
Taught  elocution  by  a  necromancer, 

No  horse  your  purpose  half  so  well  could  answer. 
Well,  I  have  oft  heard  mention  of  a  stalking  horse, 
But  never  till  this  hour  of  a  talking  horse. 

Pray,  may  I  ask  what  name  he  answers  to? 
Comrade. 


Dear  Comrade,  tell  me  how  d’ye  do. 
Fm  pretty  well,  I  thank  ye  ;  how  are  you  ? 
Charming!  delightful!  what  articulation  ! 
Without  the  slightest  lisp  or  hesitation  ! 

I  should  have  thought  a  horse  had  spoken  hoarser. 
His  language  is  not  course,  though  he’s  a  courser. 
And,  apropos  of  names,  your  own  should  be 
Fortunio,  since  you’ve  a  friend  in  me. 

Of  proper  names  ’twould  be  the  one  most  proper; 
But  who  is  that  man  yonder,  with  a  chopper? 

A  woodman,  who  cuts  down  five  hundred  trees 
And  carries  them  upon  his  back,  with  ease. 

You’d  better  hire  him. 

Surely,  if  I  can.  [Music. 


Enter  Strongback,  (l.) 

Harkye,"7Fye' wanf'a  porter’s  place,  young  man  ? 
I  don’t  much  mind.  What  wages,  sir,  give  you? 
Whate’er  you  please. 

Well — I  think— that  will  do. 
To  carry  messages  you  won’t  refuse  ? 

I’ll  carry  anything  on  earth  you  choose. 

Your  name  is — 

Strongback. 

Strongback,  you’re  my  man. 


12 


FORTUNIO. 


FftfoieJ 


Strong.  Your  carrier  pigeon  or  your  Pickford’s  van. 
Fairy.  Here  comes  another  giited  fellow. 

Fort.  Pray, 

Why  has  he  tied  his  legs  in  that  queer  way? 
Fairy.  Because  his  speed  is  swifter  than  the  wind  ; 

And  when  he  hunts  he  leaves  the  game  behind, 
Unless  with  ribbons  he  his  legs  can  fetter. 

Fort.  Shall  1  engage  him  ? 

Fairy.  You  can’t  do  better.  [Music. 

Enter  Lightfoot  (r.  2  e.),  his  less  tied  with  ribbons. 

Fort.  Young  man,  I  want  a  running  footman,  say — 

Will  you  take  service? 

Light.  Yes,  and  bless  the  day, 

For  I’m  in  great  distress. 

Fort.  How  came  you  so  ? 

Light.  VichisverinsA  Outran  the  constable ;  lived  fast ,  you 
know. 

Fort.  Well,  you  shall  have  a  quarter  in  advance. 

Light.  Oh,  sir,  to  serve  you  I’d  run  any  chance. 

Fairy.  Yonder’s  a  man  who  may  be  useful,  too. 

Fort.  Why  does  he  bind  his  eyes? 

Fairy.  The  less  to  view. 

His  name  is  Marksman,  and  whene’er  he  fires, 

He  kills  more  game  than  any  one  requires  ; 

For  objects  full  five  leagues  off  he  can  see. 

\Fort.  Oh  dear,  but  that  may  very  awkward  be; 

Pm  bound  for  Court,  you  know,  and  who  can  tell 
What  mischief  he  rnay  make,  who  sees  so  well  ? 
Fairy .  Oh,  but  he  never  talks  of  what  he  sees  ; 

He’s  too  sharp-sighted. 

Fort.  Then  my  mind’s  at  ease.  ^lusic^ 

Enter  Marksman,  (l.) 

An  archer  blindfold,  why  you  must  be  Cupid ! 
Marks.  Indeed,  sir,  I’m  not  anything  so  stupid. 

Fort  [aside  to  Fairy]  “  Sir  !  ”  He  can’t  see  that  I’m  a 
girl,  that's  clear. 

Fairy,  [i aside ]  He  can  ;  but  sees  you  wouldn’t  one  appear. 
Fort.  Well,  as  your  sight’s  so  good,  pray  can  you  see 
Any  objection,  friend,  to  serving  me? 

Marks.  j~ taking  bandage  from  eyes!  None  in  the  least. 
for{'  Then  we’re  agreed.  And  now 

U°  ^  aira]  IVIadam,  I  11  make  you  my  most  grateful  bow. 
Fairy.  Stay,  you  have  but  three  servants. 

F?r!’  ..  Need  I  more? 

Fairy.  You  must  have  seven  ;  here  come  the  other  four 
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Q 


Fort. 

Fair)/ 

Fort. 

Fairy 


Fort. 

Fairy 

Fort. 

Enter 


The  first,  who  on  the  ground  himself  is  throwing, 
Has  ears  so  fine  he  hears  what  grass  is  growing. 

[r.  2  E.] 

He’s  still  more  dangerous,  unless  discreeter; 

So  good  a  watch  may  make  a  bad  repeater. 

()  vcu  may  trust  him.  Therr’s  the  second,  blowing 
To  set  yon  mills, full  six  miles  off,  a-going.  [r.Ie. 
A  famous  fellow  he,  the  wind  to  raise, 

So  often  done  by  puffing,  now-a-days.  [Music. 

Enter  Fine-ear  and  Bqisterer,  Cl.") 

These  other  two  will  make  your  suite  complete  ; 
One  any  given  quantity  can  eat, 

The  other  drink  the  sea  dry,  if  you  please. 

Mercy !  and  ought  I  to  engage  both  these? 

You’ll  want  them. 

Well,  they’ll  be  expensive  pages; 

I  think  I’d  better  put  them  on  board  wages.  [Music. 
GoRMANmg/^TiPiiymL(LA»-^La£^2Z^^Z-42^JiQiLX. 
For  each  you’ll  find  a  sumptuous  livery 
Within  this  trunk.  , 

Indeed  ;  but  where’s  the  key? 
In  Comrade’s  ear  you’ll  see  a  ribbon  green. 
[finding  it' 1  I’ve  got  it. 

I  Opens  trunk,  and  Servants  take  out  liveries  rmd  q 

rich  dress  for  Fortu.nio,  sword,  jewels"  E^c, 

dxrnn^chorus^ 

Now  to  Court — see — and  be  seen  ! 

[Music.  Fairies  re-av pear  in  all  directions. 

CHORUS. 

Speed,  mortal,  speed!  Seven  soon  will  chime, 
You’ll  just  arr  ve  in  pudding  time  ! 

f  A  Bank  on  one  side  changes  to  a  Car,  in  whir 

the  Fairy^^jpeen^ascend^ancl^  o.v  ^ortunio 

>uts  his  font  in  the  stirrup-  to  mount  the  horse,  the 
sce7iF^toses*dWWi^iFitefui^ 

Sceke  3. — CHAMBER  IN  THE  PALACE  OF  KINO 
-  * "  AlTEOT/KTr ET fTgrT  ” ~  ” “ . 

Enter  King  pleading  the  Princess,  (k. j,  attended  bjj 
'inistrr,  a  Lord  in  Wading,  and  Florida,  Lady's 

tang  our.  our  banners  on  the  outward  walls  ! 
The  cry  is  still  they  come. 

Prin.  Yet  no  one  calls, 

Even  to  say  they  can’t  com*. 

Minis.  Not  a  soul 

B 


Fairy. 

■Fort. 

Fairy 

Fort. 


Fairy. 
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Prin. 

King. 

Prin. 


Minis. 

Prin. 

Lord. 

Flor. 

King. 

Prin. 


King. 

Prin. 

Flor. 

King. 

Prin. 

King. 

Prin. 
Ki  ng. 
Prin. 

King. 


Page. 

King. 

Prin. 


fortunio: 

Has  yet  appeared,  who  will  his  name  enroll. 

Nor  who  will  pay  his  money;  all  hang  back. 
They  should  all  hang  together,  in  a  crack. 

Kang  all  my  subjects  !  that  would  be  too  cruel. 
We  must  have  patience. 

Yes,  and  water  gruel. 

For  that  ’twill  come  to.  Neither  men  nor  money 
To  carry  on. the  war!  A  mighty  funny 
Figure  you’ll  cut !  Oh,  Minister  of  State, 

How  long  d’ye  think  a  monarch  ought  to  wait 
Before  he  puts  himself  into  a  passion, 

When  he’s  fobb’d  off  in  this  rebellious  fashion  ? 
Madam,  I  think  his  Gracious  Majesty 
Is  far  too  patient. 

So  do  I — 

And  I — 

And  I.  If  I  were  you,  my  Royal  liege, 

The  very  lives  out  of  the  rogues  I’d  squeege  ! 

That  would  be  screwing  them  a  deal  too  tight. 
No,  no,  you’re  all  four  wrong,  Pm  Al-four-ite  ! 
Aye,  joke,  that’s  right,  whilst  ruin’s  o’er  you 
hovering ; 

You'll  change  your  note,  sir,  when  they  change 
their  sovereign. 

Let’s  change  the  subject,  if  nofc^our  opinions. 

I’d  hang  the  rebels  up  in  strings. 

Like  inions  l 

My  people  are  my  children. 

Yes,  and  purely 

You’ll  spoil  them. 

Better  than  despoil  them,  surely. 
In  short,  the  proclamation  was  too  strong. 

Too  weak,  in  short,  a<  you  will  find  ere  long. 
Patience,  I  say.  Still  hope  I  fondly  nourish. 
Nothing  within  your  realm  will  ever  flourish. 

[  TnMwetwi^^ 

D’ye  call  that  nothing?  Sure,  that  flourished 
bravely. 

Enter  a  Page ,  (l.) 

Good  news,  or  bad,  that  thou  counlst  in«so  gravely  ? 
fortunio,  a  young  and  noble  knight, 

C  raves  audience  of  the  great  King  Alfourite. 
Desire  the  gentleman  to  walk  up  stairs. 

Walk  up!’’ — such  jargon  showmen  use,  at  fairs. 

\Cross  to  r. 
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[ To  Page]  Let  him  approach.  Exit  Page,  (l.) 

Consider,  sir,  your  state. 
King.  I  do,  and  think  it  very  bad,  of  late. 

Prin.  You’re  so  undignified!  i  blush  for  you.  \ Cross  l. 

King.  Sister,  you’ve  dignity  enough  for  two. 


Enter  Fortunio,  ric 


attired.  £. 


Flor.  [ aside ]  Oh.  Geminy  !  Oh  what  a  nice  young  man  ! 
[To  Prin.]  Look,  Madam. 

Prin.  I  am,  looking  through  my  fan. 

Fort.  \ kneeling 1  Sire,  for  my  father ’tis  my  humble  wish,  a 
Substitute,  to  serve  in  your  militia 
King,  f raisin g  him]  Most  sensible  of  your  polite  attention 
Tjo  you  take  snuff  1  [Offering  pinch. 

Fort,  [aside]  Amazing  condescension  ! 

King.  Fine  weather — 

Fort.  [ bowing ]  Very. 

King.  Have  you  seen  the  comet  ? 

Fort.  No,  sire.  [Aside]  But  feel  as  if  I’d  just  dropp’d 
from  it. 

Prin.  [to  Flor.]  Oh  Florida,  I’m  captivated  quite! 

"Tm  all  my  days  I  ne'er  saw  such  a  knight. 

Flor.  [aside]  The  finest  knight  that  ever  I  did  see. 

If  she’s  in  love  with  him,  good  night  to  me. 


Fort,  [aside]  I’ve  lost  my  heart,  as  sure  as  anything  ! 
never  saw  a  king  so  good  \ooking. 


King,  [aside]  No  age  could  ever  boast  a  youth  so  pretty; 
That  he  is  not  a  girl  ’tis  quite  a  pity. 

If  I  could  find  a  fair  one  half  so  fair, 

I’d  marry  her  to-morrow,  I  declare. 

Prin.  Brother,  I’m  sure  you  couldn’t  have  the  heart 
To  see  this  stripling  to  the  wars  depart, 
tie’s  much  too  young  and  handsome.  [To  Fort. 
Ton  shall  be 

Groom  of  the  Bedchamber,  Sir  Knight,  to  me. 
King.  Nay,  he  shall  office  in  my  household  take, 
Fortunio,  Lord  Treasurer  we  make. 

Fort.  Lord  Treasurer!  for  such  an  office,  sure — 

Minis,  f aside  to  him 1  Fear  not,  at  present  ’tis  a  sinecure. 
Fort.  AlH  then"indeed,  if  there  is  nought  to  do, 

I  may  be  quite  as  capable  as  you. 

King.  Your  duty  you  will  learn  in  half  a  minute; 

’Tis  but  to  hold  a  purse — there’s  nothing  in  it. 
Prin.  You'll  eat  your  mutton  with  us,  sir,  to-day, 

King.  And  crack  a  bottle  in  a  friendly  way. 


PORTUNIO. 

X  crack  a  bottle !  Sire,  I’d  venture,  but 
I  icar  I  couldn’t,  without  being  cut ; 

And  now-a-days,  save  at  some  public  spread, 
Wine’s  never  suffered  to  get  in  one’s  head. 

No,  times  are  changed  ;  I  think  it  quite  provoking 
That  in  rny  reign  there  is  so  little  soaking  1 

SONG— King. 

Air. — “  The  days  that  ice  went  gipsying.” 

Oh,  the  days  that  we  got  tipsy  in —  a  long  time  ago, 

Were  certainly  the  jolliest  a  man  could  ever  know! 

We  drank  champagne  from  glasses  long,  and  hock  from 

[goblets  green, 

And  nothing  like  a  cup  of  tea  was  ever  to  be  seen. 

■AH  night  we  pass’d  the  wine,  nor  dream’d  of  hyson  or 

[pekoe, 

In  the  days  that  we  got  tipsy  in — a  long  time  ago. 

Oh,  those  were  days  of  bumper  toasts,  or  salt-and- water 

[fine, 

Broil’d  bones  and  devil’d  biscuits,  three-times-three  and 

[nine-tinaes-nine ! 

When  underneath  the  table  you  were  bound  your  guest  to 

[land, 

And  no  man  rose  to  go — till  he  was  sure  he  could’nt  stand  ! 
Tea-totallers  we’d  none  to  preach ’gainst  brandy  or  bordeaux, 
In  the  days  that  we  got  tipsy  in — a  long  time  ago. 

Iiow  changed,  alas  !  the  fashion  now — to  booze  you’ve 

[scarce  begun, 

When  clattering  comes  the  coffee-tray  and  all  your 

[drinking’s  done. 

Or  John  informs  the  gentlemen  “he’s  taken  up  the  tea 
And ’twould  be  voted  vulgar  quite,  if  drunk  a  man  should  he. 
A  plague  upon  such  sober  times — l  often  sigh  “  Heigho  !  ” 
For  the  days  that  we  got  tipsy  in — a  long  time  ago. 

[Exit  King,  attended  by  Minis! er  and  Li  rd  in 
Wailing  JPkincess  dismisses  tLORW\AmJ 

detains  F o ftxu  N  i  o . 

Prin.  Stay,  gentle  youth,  and  hear  a  Princess  own 
A  secret — for  her  breast  loo  mighty  grown  ! 

Full  ten  long  tedious  minutes  have  I  striven 
io  quell  the  pangs  by  which  my  heart  is  riven 
But  such  prodigious  efforts  fail  at  length  — 

I  he  constant  struggle  is  beyond  my  strength. 
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I  love !  nor  care  though  all  the  world  should 
know  it ; 

And,  in  the  words  of  our  immortal  poet, 

Exclaim,  “  If  you  love  me  as  I  love  you, 

“  No  knife  shall  cut  our  love  in  two !  ” 

Fort,  [azide]  Poh — poo 

_  [aloud]  Madam,  respectfully  I  must  decline. 

Prin.  D’ye  mean  to  say,  then,  that  you  won’t  be  mine.' 
yFort.  I  am  too  much  beneath  your  ltoyal  Highness. 
Prin.  Madness!  Despair!  Yet  this  may  be  but  shyness. 


Princess. 


Fort. 


DUO. —  Princess  and  Fortunio. 

-  —  - - ^  "T - -mTtra' 

Air — u  Au  Clair  de  la  Lune.” 

Sir,  you  can’t  refuse  me, 

Treason  it  would  be  ! 


Madam,  pray  excuse  me, 

There  we  don’t  agree. 

Honor  you  I  can,  but 

Wed  you — there’s  the  rub! 

I  am  not  a  marrying  man,  but 
I'll  name  it  at  the  club. 

Prin.  [aside.]  Y’ield,  oh,  Love,  thy  crown  up, 

And  thy  hearted  throne  ! 

In  this  virgin  bosom 

Hate  now  reigns  alone  ! 

If  all  your  hairs  were  lives, 

Young-  Mr.  What_you-call, 

Y'ou’ll  find  my  great  revenge 
Has  stomach  for  them  all ! 

Fort.  [«s?Y/e.]  If  she  don’t  grow  more  tender, 

I  ‘-Police”  must  call ; 

That  I’m  a  nice  young  woman 
She  don’t  think  at  all. 

[Exeunt  senaratdy. 

Scene  4.-COURT-YARD  OF  PALACE. 

In  the  centre  a  largq  basin  of  water.  roitJijetjVeau.  rfhe 

Itoval  Stables.  Cr.1  [fhe Royal  Gardens,  (l.)  At  back. 

Terrace ,  with  balustrade ,  beyond  which  is  seen  the  open 

country.  Sunset. 

W  Bell  rings.  Enter  Foriunio,  (l.) 

Fort.  There’s  the  first  dinner-bell,  as  I’m  a  sinner  ; 

I  scarcely  shall  have  time  to  dress  for  dinner. 
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Enter  Citizens  and  Peasantry .  male  and  female. 


JOiiilRUS. — Air,  “  The  Campbells  are  coming." 

The  dragon  is  coming  !  oh  !  oh  f  oh  !  oh  ! 

The  dragon  is  coming  !  oh  I  oh  f  oh  f  oh  I 
The  dragon  is  coming — we  really  ar’nt  humming, 
The  dragon  is  coming  !  oh  I  oh  !  oh  !  oh  I 
His  mouth  is  wider  than  any  church  door, 

And  three  miles  off  you  may  hear  him  roar ! 

The  terrible  glutton  eats  men  like  mutton, 

And  hasn  t  a  notion  when  he  should  give  o’er? 
The  dragon  is  coming  !  oh  !  oh  !  oh  f  oh  ! 


•Fort. 

Cit. 

'  Fort. 
Cit . 


King 


Prin, 

I  Fort. 
Prin. 
King 

Fort. 

Prin. 


A  dragon  coming  !  Mercy  on  us  !  When  ? 

Most  likely,  sir,  a  little  after  ten  ; 

T  hat  is  about  the  time  he  likes  to  sup. 

How  pleasant!  Has  he  eaten  many  up? 

Whole  parishes,  and  lick’d  them  clean  as  plates  ; 
And  all  the  toll-men  at  the  turnpike-gates. 

His  monstrous  appetite’s  beyond  belief ; 

Sir,  he  has  eaten  even  Tariff  beef! 

If  you  have  any  doubts,  you’ve  but  to  stay; 

He  11  clear  ’em  all  up,  if  he  comes  this  way. 

Enter  King  and  Princess,  attended.  c£ 

One  woe  doth  tread  upon  another’s  heel, 
Uncommon  woe  distracts  the  public  weal. 

War,  of  my  subjt-cts  has  destroyed  the  best, 

And  now  a  dragon  will  devour  the  rest! 

[aside]  Oh  vengeance !  Now’s  my  time!  I" aloud] 
No,  brother,  no ; 

Fortunio  has  volunteered  to  wo, 

And  slay  this  monster — 

TT  .  _  I ’—Well,  did  you  ever? 

Upon  my  word,  I  never,  no  I  never  ! 

He  is  so  modest,  it  is  quite  distressing; 

Indeed,  he  only  wants  a  little  pressing. 

1  you  would  be  so  kind,  upon  the  nation 

:  °V  '!°Iuld  confer  lhe  greatest  obligation  ; 

And  if,  by  any  chance,  I  could  return— 

^ir,  that  s  exactly  what  I  wish  to  learn. 

1  sa^  a,°y  chance  of  my  returning, 

L  shouldn  t  so  much  mind _ 

■4n ^ 1  ^  i L '  1  For  fame  he’s  burning 

e  ll  go  to  dinner  whilst  you  do  the  job,  S" 

Atu  keep  some  hot  for  you  upon  the  hob. 
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King.  Thou’lt  not  say  “  No,’'  thy  Sovereign  supplicates 
thee  ; 

Go,  be  our  Champion !  u  Go  where  glory 
waits  thee !” 

[Music.  Exeunt  all  but  Fqrtunio,  (l.h.) 
Fort.  Fine  words,  1  grant,  and  easy  one’s  to  utter. 

But  such,  the  proverb  says,  “  No  parsnips  butter. 
Now  this  is  all  that  wicked  woman’s  doing, 
Because  I  wouldn’t  listen  to  her  wooing. 

What’s  to  be  done  ?  Why  the  first  thing,  of  course, 
Take  an  opinion  of  my  learned  horse. 

Comrade,  my  friend,  just  look  out  of  your  stable, 
Aud  answer  me  one  question,  if  you’re  able. 
fCoMRADE  yut  his  head  out  of  the  stable-door. 
Com.  Is  it  the  Corn  Question  ?  Because  Pm  gifted 
To  speak  on  one  I’ve  seen  so  often  sifted. 

Fort.  No. 

Com.  I  but  joked,  for  may  I  draw  a  waggGn, 

It  you  have  not  been  asked  to  kill  the  dragon.  ] 
*32= x**Fort~  You’re  right* 

Corn.  Well,  you  must  do  it. 

*=:Fort.  Cool,  I  vow. 

Will  you  be  kind  enough  to  tell  me  how? 

Com.  Call  Fine-ear. 
c^Fort.  Fi — - 

Enter  Fine-ear,  (l.) 

Fine.  There  is  no  need  to  bawl, 

I  heard,  sir,  you  were  just  about  to  call. 

What  cau  I  do  to  serve  you  ? 

Com.  Say  how  near 

The  dragon  is. 

Fine.  \JUstenin^^  As  well  as  I  can  hear, 

About  seven  leagues,  and,  it  may  be,  a  quarter. 
Com.  Let  Tippler,  then,  drink  up  that  pond  of  water, 

And  Strongback  bring  as  much  wine  as  will  fill  it, 
And  when  the  dragon’s  dead  drunk  you  can  kill  it. 
c=*Fort.  Sagacious  creature!  Tippler,  Strongback,  speed  ! 

Enter  Tippler  ant?  Strqkoback.  (Yl 
Both.  Here,  master. 

Fort.  Your  assistance  much  I  need. 

{Tb^Tn\]  Drink  this  pond  dry. 

Tip.  ^  Is  that  all — in  a  minute ! 

to  pond  and  begins  to  drink 


Fort,  [to  Strong.']  Bring  as  much  wine  here  as  you  can 
put  in  it. 
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Strong. 
~^ort. 
Strong. 

Tip. 

>T  art. 
Tip. 


Yes,  sir.  \  Going. 

You’ll  want  a  cart. 

A  cart — for  what  ? 

For  such  a  job  I’d  scorn  to  use  a  knot.  Exit,  (r.) 
There,  sir — I’ve  mopp’d  that  up  without  a  wink. 
What  shall  I  give  you  ? 

What  you  please  to  drink.  [Music. 


Re-enter  Strongback,  laden  with  Hogsheads  of  Wine. 


Strong. 


|  Fort. 

Fine  E. 
I  Fort. 


I  think  I’ve  brought  enough  to  fill  the  pond  ; 

At  all  events  there’s  no  more  wine  in  bond. 

f Roar  without. 

Make  haste,  make  haste,  for  by  that  roar, 

The  dragon’s  nearer  by  some  leagues. 

Yes — Four. 

Tl  en  to  our  posts — he’ll  do  the  other  three 
In  a  hop,  step,  and  jump,  immediately. 


QUARTETTE. 


'  FortuniOj  Strongback,  Tippler,  and  Comrade. 


Air.— u  Master  Poll”  ( Midas. ) 

Fort .  Master  Drag, 

In  spite  of  his  brag, 

We’ll  buffet  away  from  the  plain,  sir  ! 
Strong.  And,  I  will  fight 

With  all  my  might,  \ 

Com.  And  I  with  all  my  mane,  sir ! 


Tip. 


Fort. 

Strong. 

Tip. 

\AU. 


And  I’ll  have  a  rap, 

Though  he  may  snap, 

And  kick  up  a  woundy  racket! 

I’ll  hack ! 

I’ll  whack  ! 

I’ll  crack ! 

Good  lack  ! 

How  we’ll  pepper  his  scaly  old  jacket! 


In  spite  of  his  teeth, 

Above  and  beneath, 

I’ll  make  him  his  jaw  to  hold,  sir 
And  teach  him  to  dance 
At  the  end  of  my  lance, 

As  St.  George  did  the  dragon  of  old,  sir ! 
As  soon  as  he’s  dead, 

I'll  cut  off  his  head  ! 
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Tip. 

i—wFort. 

Tip. 


I 


Strong 


ALL 


Com. 


?ort. 

Tip. 


Before  ’twould  be  rather  rash,  sir! 

I’ll  dare! 

I’ll  tear ! 

I’ll  bear ! 

Oh,  rare  ! 

And  I  warrant  we’ll  settle  his  hash,  sir ! 

T  Melo-dramatic  Music.  It  has  become  night,  and 

moonlight  lyouTUNio  and  Sebyants  conceal 

~ themselves .  Enter  the  dragon  ( n  ■ ) — he  s Hitt's  the 
wine  and  commences^  drinking  immediately. 

symptoms •  of  intuxicatiun,staggers. reels  and  falls. 

Now,  master,  now ! 

|Wri!\m  and  Servants  enter  armed. 

{sUabbin.tr  the  Dragon]  “  Dead  for  a  ducat,  dead 

Ill  tell  the  tale— -"whilst  you  cut  olT  the  head  ! 

Exit  (h.) 


Strong. 


f  takin 


rFoRT.  cuts  off  the  dragon's  head,  and  sticks  it  on 
the  top  or  a  spear. 

“Pi’ll  bear  his  body — it’s  no 


mm 


Fort. 


Strong. 


% 


•* 


load  to  brag  on. 

Mind — it’s  down-hill. 

No  fear — I’ve  got  the  drag-on. 

\ Shouts  without.  Re-enter  Tippler,  with  the 
“Test  of  .b'oimJNio's  suite,  Citizens ,  Peasantry , 

&c. .  the  King,  the  Pr i n c e ss  JSobles  ftc. ,  ( iPT  n  r> 
forming  a  procession,  a  la  "  idasanielloF  act  2.  ■  f/  ' 

CHORUS . — ( M asaniello  ■ )  K/AOJip 

Come,  fill  to  the  brim  every  flaggon, 

And  dance  while  a  leg’s  left  to  wag  on! 

E’en  Warwick’s  old  Guy 
But  a  coward  seems,  nigh 

To  the  hero  who  conquer’d  the  dragon, 
f  They  pass  round  the  stage ,  and  Fort,  comes  to  a 
7] alt  before  the  Iving0 

Prin.  i  aside]  Confusion  !  Conqueror !  the  dragon  slain  ! 

Fort.  ! showing  the  head Jo  Jhe  King]  “Uius  perish  all 
that  gives  Alonzo  pairfP 
We  can’t  find  words  to  speak  our  thanks. 

Then  don’t. 

{aside]  I  cannot  bear  this  triumph — and  I  won  t  ! 

Money  I’ve  none  ;  and  so  may  truly  say — 

“  More  is  thy  due  than  more  than  all  can  pay.” 

But  kings,  you  know,  of  honour  are  the  fount, 

And  therefore  freely  honours  you  shall  count — 

Aye,  though  you’re  nine  at  whist!  Yon  monster, 
there, 


King. 


Fort. 

Prin 


King 
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FORTUNTO. 


¥ 


Prin. 


King. 

Prin. 

Fort. 

Prin. 


Fort. 

King. 

<=sFi>rt. 

King. 

Prin. 


In  your  own  arms  we  give  you  leave  to  bear ; 
And,  to  prove  the  gratitude  we  feel, 

We’ll  pass  a  patent  under  our  great  seal, 
Declaring,  henceforth,  ’tis  our  Royal  will 
That  none  but  you  shall  dare  a  dragon  kill ! 

That  is,  indeed, a  privilege  most  gracious! 

But,  brother,  on  a  deed  much  more  audacious, 
This  youth  is  bent. 

,  fndeed — what — how  ? 

a  ou  11  never  guess. 

What  is  she  after  now! 
liis  great  ambition,  brother,  is  to  go 
Ambassador  to  our  most  deadly  foe  ; 

He  vows,  without  an  army  or  a  navy, 

He’ll  force  the  Emperor  to  cry  “  Peecavi.” 

Good  gracious  me  !  1  go  their  deadly  foe  to  ! 
VV  here  does  that  wicked  woman  think  she’ll  go  to  ? 
JMnce  I  can  give  him  nothing,  ’tis  but  just 
I  should  refuse  him  nothing — go  he  must. 

But  sire— 

No  thanks,  we  still  shall  be  your  debtor. 
And  so  the  sooner  you  set  off  the  better! 


finale,  Qggt* 

Fort.  Is  she  determined  to  make  me  a  martyr? 

Does  she  suppose  me  Van  Amburgh  or  Carter  ? 

1  irst  fight  a  dragon,  then  go  catch  a  Tartar, 

Is  out  of  the  frying-pan  into  the  fire. 

King.  If  to  his  courage  he  don’t  fall  a  martyr, 

He  may  depend  on  the  first  vacant  garter ! 

Fight  with  a  dragon,  then  go  catch  a  Tartar ! 
iis  really  much  more  than  he  ought  to  desire. 
Fior.  O,  Etiquette  !  to  your  laws  he’s  a  martyr, 

He  dar  nt  contradict,  though  he  knows  what  she’s 

arter , 

First  fight  a  dragon,  then  go  catch  a  Tartar 
Is  out  of  the  frying-pan  into  the  fire. 

Chor.  Never  was  hero  more  handsome  or  smarter 
Braver  he  is  than  Van  Amburgh  or  Carter  ’ 

First  fight  a  dragon,  then  go  catch  a  Tartar' 

He  certainly  next  will  the  Thames  set  on  fire' 


END  OF  ACT  FIRST, 
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HALL  CW  AUDIRNG^IN  THE  PALACE  OF  THE 

r!  KM^EltOR  MATA  PA. 

S'* Large  Gates  in  the  flat. 

The  Empe’ror  is  discovered  seated  on  his  Throne ,  attended 

by  his  Court,  Chamber  lain.  Pincers  and  ( iaard .  The 

Princess  Volante  and  her  attendant  Ladies. 


Emp.  wflirB  dalU»we?ve  ant  tlw>  dowfoiblui  i 

ituum&v 

Enough,  we're  sleepy — sing,  and  let  your  numbers 
Wrap  our  imperial  soul  in  gentle  slumbers! 


Emp. 

Chimb 

Emp.t 


CHORUS — “Away  with  melancholy ” — sung  discordantly 

[Only  a  few  bars  which  are  interrupted  by  Emp, 
S  i  lence— odds  bobbs,  uh  1  e^yo’u'd'alrBeswingtng. 
Great  sir — you  bade  us  sing — 

D’ye  call  that  singing? 
It  may  he  for  the  million! — hurly-burling! 

I  wouldn’t  hear  it  for  a  million  sterling  ! 

So  peace  !  or  by  the  hangman’s  shears  bereft 
You  shall  not  have  an  ear  for  music  left. 

Chamb.  Gr^at  sir,  your  servants  tremble  and  obey. 

Emp.  They’d  belter ! 


Enter  Officer. 


Officer. 

Emp. 

Officer. 

Emp. 

Cham. 

Emp. 


Well,  what  have  you  got  to  say? 
Most  mighty  emperor — King  Alfourite — 

Hah  ! — what  of  him  ?  Does  he  again  show  fight? 
An  envoy  from  his  court  has  just  arrived, 

Who  craves  an  audience. 

Is  the  fool  nine-lived, 

That  thus  he  ventures  into  our  dominions? 
Perhaps — 

Perhaps! — who  asked 
Go,  hang  the  fellow  instantly 
No — stay  ! 

W’e  fain  would  hear  what  he  has  got  to  say, 
Which,  if  we  hang  him  first,  he  cannot  tell — 
Let  him  approach  ! — after  will  do  as  well. 


)r  your  opinions  ? 
Officer  returns. 


24 


FORTUNIO. 


I 


[ Music.']  Enter  Fortunio,  ivith  his  Seven  Servants. 

Now  speak,  young  shaver — what’s  the  news  with 
thee  ? 

Fort.  Thus  after  greeting,  speaks  my  king  by  me— 

To  you,  who’ve  borrow’d  all  his  treasure — 

Emp.  Borrow’d  ! 

Chamb.  A  strange  beginning  ! 

Emp.  Don’t  you  be  so  forrard  ! 

Go  on,  young  gentleman,  you  shall  be  heard. 
Borrow'd,  I  think  you  said. 

d'ort.  That  was  my  word. 

I  thought  it  not  polite  to  use  a  stronger — • 

His  Majesty  can’t  do  without  it  longer, 

And  therefore  sends  me,  in  a  civil  way, 

To  tell  you  he  must  have  it  back  to-day! 

Emp.  What  follows  if  we  disallow  of  this  ? 

Fort.  His  Majesty  will  take  it  much  amiss. 

Emp.  On  this  fool’s  errand  have  you  come  alone  ? 

Fort.  I’ve  seven  servants  with  me,  of  my  own. 

[All  the  Servants  bow. 

Emp.  You  are  a  pleasant  man  for  a  small  party! 

Our  wrath  is  smothered  by  our  laughter  hearty. 

[Ge]]£raJAauy}F. Emp.  checks  them;  laughs ;  they 

again  echo  him.  "  ■ 


~—°Fnrt. 


Emp. 

Fort. 

Emp. 


*»mEort. 


Emp. 


My  Lord  Ambassador,  you’ve  had  your  jest, 

’Tis  now  our  turn — we  grant  your  small  request, 
On  one  condition, — find,  within  this  hour, 

A  man  who,  for  his  breakfast,  shall  devour 
All  the  new  bread  baked  in  this  town  to-day. 
Agreed.  [Aside  1  Here’s  luck  ! 

Do  you  know  what  you  say  ? 

Most  perfectly. 

Oh,  very  well,  we’ll  see. 

Take  heed  :  if  but  a  crumb  uneaten  be, 

Into  a  red-hot  oven  I  will  thrust  ye, 

And  bake  ye  all,  alive  ! 

How  very  crusty ! 

[ to_Officer ]  Go,  pile  the  bread  up  in  the  Palace- 
court  ; 


Fort. 


Here,  from  our  throne,  we  will  behold  the  sport. 

[Exit  Officer  (n.),  with  some  Guards.  The  Emp. 

retires  up,  mm  his  suile.  '  r.  1,1 

Well,  1  am  pretty  easy  on  this  head. 

Gormand.  [Goa,  advances 1  I  hope  you  haven’t 
breakfasted™  1  tm~- 


F0RTUNT0. 
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Gor. 

r  Fort. 
Gor. 


Gor. 

Fort. 

Gor. 

Fort. 


Gor. 


Why,  sir,  I  eat  a  round  of  beef  at  ten  ; 

But  haven't  made  a  meal — I  don’t  know  when. 
Can  you  eat  all  the  new  bread  in  this  city  ? 

Lord  !  If  I  couldn’t,  sir,  ’twould  be  a  pity — 
And  all  the  stale  besides,  just  to  complete  it. 
The  job’s  to  get  one’s  bread,  sir,  not  to  eat  it. 
You’re  sure! 

Don’t  be  alarmed,  sir,  it’s  all  right ; 
A  round  of  beef  just  whets  my  appetite. 

I  joy  to  hear  you  say  so.  I  declare 
Bread  's  rising  very  fast  in  yonder  square. 

’Twill  fall  much  faster,  sir,  when  I  fall  on  it. 

I  hope  so,  for  our  lives  depend  upon  it. 
j Looking  out\  They’re  bringing  rolls  and  twists- 
all  s  mo  King  hot 

They  can’t  bring  such  a  twist  as  I  have  got. 

[The  Chamb,  advances. 


The  celebrated  DUET,<lTell  me  where  is  Fancy  bred.” 


krr 


Gorm. 


Chamb. 
c=r^Fort. 

\All. 


anged  for  Three  Voices,  by  an  Irish  Composer. 

rtunio,  Chamberlain,  and  Gormani 

_Te11  me,  tell  me, 

[1  me,  tell  me, 

I’ye  fancy  bread? 

Smokffrgjiot,  from  oven  red — 

Or  pieferyou  stale  instead  ? 

Reply,  reply^reply. 

’Tis  all  the  same^V,  in  my  eye — 

On  both  Fve  fed,  anHyfancy  size 
In  the  loaf  is  all  I  priz 

Tis  all  the  same,  sir,  in  his  &c. 


} 

S 


Emp. 

Fort. 

Emp. 

Gor. 


Let  them  bring  all  the  stale  as  wet 

pH  \ 

He’ll  l  Go  at  il>  ding’  dong’  bel1 ! 

1  /  he  pates  at  the  lack  are  opened .  and  several 

enormous  piles  of'  loaves  are  seen  in  the  court 
vird,  cn  a  large  l ( / 'dFor  platform.  "  1  um 

There  is  the  bread — now  where’s  your  man  ? 

He’s  here. 

Why  fellow,  can  you  all  that  table  clear  ? 

I'll  do  the  best  your  Majesty  to  please, 

But  if  you  would  just  add — 


2(5 


FORTUNIO. 


Emp.  Ha  ! 

Gor.  A  little  cheese. 

Emp  Dost  mock  us,  villain  ?  Rat  all  that,  or  die  ! 

G or.  Oh,  sir,  it’s  quite  a  pleasure  to  comply. 

[Music.  Gor.  devours  the  bread. 


CHORUS. — ( Core! HO 
^Emperor  and  Courtiers. 
What  a  gulp  !  oh,  goodness,  gracious ! 
Never  wolf  was  so  voracious  ! 

Quartern  loaves  like  pills  to  swallow ! 
Here’s  a  chap  beats  Dando  holiow  ! 
Only  see, 

Goodness  gracious  I 

How  capacious 

Must  his  bread-room  be! 

Fort un ro  owtZjServants . 
Down  he  crams  ’em,  smoking  hot, 
What  a  famous  twist  he’s  got! 


T Dminq  this  chorus  Gor.  demolishes  all  the  heaps 
of  bread ,  ~ 

Officer.  There*s  not  a  crumb  left!  will  you  please  examine? 
Emp.  Confound  the  cormorant,  he’d  breed  a  famine. 
Fort.  Biavo,  dear  Gormand,  well  may  it  be  said, 

That  you  have  proved  yourself  a  thorough-bred! 
Gor.  1  ought  to  have  had  the  cheese  sir,  1  declare, 

The  last  batch  was  light-weight— and  that’s  not 
fair. 

Fort..  Now,  great  Matapa — I  your  promise  claim, 
i  Restore  the  treasure — 

Emp.  N  o  l — 

Fort,  and  )  Oh,  fie,  for  shame  ! 

Servants.  (A  monarch  pledge  his  word — and  not  stick  to  it ! 
"  why  who  the  deuce  had  dream’d  that  he  could 
do  it! 

Fort.  Yet  you’d  have  baked  us  had  he  chanced  to  fail. 

Oh,  sir,  your  Justice  bears  a  sliding  scale! 

Emp.  I  was  but  joking — 

Eort.  Sir  a  bet’s  a  bet, 

I’ll  ask  the  Jockey  Club — 

One  moment  yet — 

Find  me  a  man  can  drink  up  all  the  water, 

And  one  who  in  a  race  can  beat  my  daughter; 
And  to  restore  your  Royal  Master’s  treasure, 

We  11  make  a  point — ol  full  imperial  measure  ! 
We  swear! 

By  what  ? 


Eort. 


FORTH  N  10* 
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The  Great  Bear — whose  relation 
We  have  the  honor  to  be. 

A  declaration 

No  one  can  doubt,  who  knows  your  Majesty ; 
You  are  as  like  a  great  bear  as  can  be! 

By  our  celestial  brother,  Ursa  Major, 

We  swear  this  time,  that  if  w-e  lose  our  wager, 
We’ll  pay ! — 

Be  witness  all  then — ’tis  a  bet! 
Tippler! — [TiPPLERarfcawcesl — Your  whistle  if 
you’d  like  to  wet, 

There’s  a  canal,  five  fountains,  and  a  ttonk, 

To  drain — 

With  pleasure,  Sir — but  when  I’ve  drank 
The  water,  I  shall  finish  with  the  wine. 

Emp.  [astrfe]  Eh,  zounds — if  that’s  the  case,he’ll  finish  mine! 

My  choice  old  Port! — my  fine  Duff  Gordon 
Sherry ! 

An  awkward  customer  this  fellow — very! 

rTlFPLE-R  going. 

[i aloud ]  Hold,  this,  condition  we  will  not  exact. 
We  had  forgotten  an  important  fact, 

Our  Doctors  here,  despising  drug  and  pill, 

Cure  by  cold  water,  every  mortal  ill ! 

And  should  this  man  possess  such  powers  of 
suction, 

His  faculty  would  doom  our’s  to  destruction! 
Therefore,  my  Lord  Ambassador,  we  think, 
We’d  better  drop  this  question  of  the  drink; 

And  ’stead  of  losing  all  the  running  water, 

.lust  stand  to  win  upon  our  running  daughter! 
Fort.  Content — will’t  please  you  name  the  time  and 
place. 

u  Emp.  The  Orange  walk — in  half-an-hour — 

A  Fort:  The  race — 


Bmp. 

I  Fort. 

Emp. 
Fort. 

Tip. 


Emp. 

Fort. 


SCEK  E 


P.P? 

Of  course. 

Sweepstakes — off-sweeping 
All  the  King’s  Plates  and  gold  cups  in  your 
keeping. 

f Flourish  and  inarch.  Exeunt  severally.  Emp. 
and  For  t,  with  l heir  trains.  (L  ) 

2.— ANOTHER  APARTMENT  in  the  PALACE. 


. T^ntf.r  Fortunio  and  his  S ev e n_S er van t s . 

?Qrt.  Tighlfoor,  I  need  not  tell  you  ’tis  your  part 
To  beat  the  Princess. 


FORTUNIO. 


2S 


Light.  Give  me  a  fair  start — 

I’ll  beat  arrow  from  friend  Marksman’s  bow.. 
You’ll  want  a  proper  dress  to  run  in  though. 
r  sy  •  ,  ,  _  _  l^tam^i—the  'rank  rises,  ti  > 

[Giving  him  the  key\  Look  in  the  trunk— jOTTKSt 
one  X  dare  say. 

The  very  thing,  \ Pulling  out  a  scarlet  jacket  anrl 
hose.  |  Your  Lordship's  colours,  pray _ 

Go  hence  and  dress,  for  you’ve  no  time  to  waste* 
Sir,  if  I  can  make  anything,  *tis  haste,  f Exit^  (  l.V 
Sir,  may  we  crave  a  word? 

I’m  all  attention. 

Lightfoot  has  hit  upon  a  rare  invention. 

What  is’t  ? 

A  Flying  Steam  Coach  l 

Ilah !— Indeed ! 

Built  on  a  principle  that  must  succeed. 

Just  like  a  bird — with  body,  wings,  and  tail. 


I  Fort. 


Light. 

Fort. 
Light. 
Fine . 

* Fort . 
Boist . 
Fort. 
Fine. 
Fort. 
Strong 
Marks 


Tippler.  Or  like  a  fish — 

Aye — very  tike  a  whale. 

You  think  we’re  joking  sir. 

.  .  .  In  truth  I  do. 

Sir  it  s  in  print — 

Gh — then  it  must  be  true, 

Or  I  should  have  said,  with  all  humility, 

’Twas  flying  in  the  face  of  probability. 

We’ve  formed  a  joint  stock  company. 

Strong.  Boisterer  can  puff  off  any  thing  youTnow. 
wist.  And  Strongback  carries  on  the  whole  affair, 

And  all  the  onus  will  with  pleasure  bear. 
Marksman  will  see  the  way  clear  through  theskv. 
And  Fine- Far  tell  folks  when  the  coach  is  nigh 
Gormandand  Tippler? 

.  Why,  sir,  we  all  think, 

As  they  can  nothing  do  but  eat  and  drink, 

Ihey  ought  to  be  directors,  and  together 
Meet  upon  board  days,  and  discuss  the  weather. 
I  fear  your  scheme  will  end  in  smoke. 


>j Fort. 

Marks 

Fort. 

Gorm. 

Fort. 


Strong. 

Fort. 


Fine. 

Marks. 

Fort. 

Strong. 


Fort. 

Fine  Ear. 


Fort. 


t  i  11  Aye,  so 

\  heard  them  say  of  gas  some  years  ago. 

Faith  you  re  right  there,  and  who  on  earth  shall  say, 

e  may  not  one  day  skim  the  milky  way  1 

Still,  in  these  times  of  quackery  and  puffing, 

I  he  greatest  goose  may  get  his  fill  of  stuffing. 
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SONG. — FoiiTuyio. 

Air. — “March*  marcR 
Quack,  quack,  nothing  like  quackery, 

Humbug,  my  friends,  of  the  day  is  the  order ! 
Quack,  quack,  any  jimcrackery 

Now  will  go  off'  with  a  puff,  for  the  Border. 
Pretendeis  abounding,  trumpeters  sounding 
Every  man  his  own  honour  and  glory  ; 

Truth  you’re  quite  right  to  prize,  if  you  dont  wish  to  rise, 
But  if  you  do,  you  must  get  up  a  story. 

_ 


Come  to  the  Chambers  of  Clement’s  or  Gray’s  Inn, 


Come  to  tl; 
Come  to 
Y_ 

Bills,  yellow 
Each  of  s 
New  projects 
Till  you’re 


ho  rule  in  “the  Row,” 
re  the  heiress  is  blazing, 

from  Bond  Street  to  Bow, 
d,  flutter  above  your  heac 
hangs  the  recorder; 
melting  your  cash  away, 
pop  over  the  Border. 

in  .■■■Quark;  qnafi'*  j.ivr. 


Soenl  3,— A  LONG  WALK  LINED  WITH  ORANGE 

FREES. 

C)j*wxesidetkeWinnin^^ 

lTi^TAnverorrTmrCm^t.  i  ,ord  (Jhamd  rl  ain  l)  fftee-t  T. 

Guards,  kc.  On  the  other.  Fortuniqt 

attired  for  the  race ,  and  ^followed  by  the  other  SixlservcurGZ 


Emp. 


Fort. 

Prin. 

Fort. 

Prin. 

Light. 

Emp. 


Prin. 


This  is  the  spot,  the  centre  of  the  grove. 

Here  stands  the  winning  post.  In  yon  alcove 
The  judge’s  chair — where  seated  I  shall  be — 
The  daughter  to  Matapa — here  you  see, 

Fresh  as  a  four-year-old — of  matchless  speed. 

Her  make  and  beauty  nothing  can  exceed. 
Yonder  is  my  antagonist  no  doubt. 

Fortunio  names  Lightfoot. 

Trot  him  out !  [Eight,  advances  and  bous. 
A  scarlet  runner,  by  his  legs — 

Alack, 

Red  legs  are  rarer  on  the  turf  than  black. 

Come ! — clear  the  course.  [Bell  rings 

Fair  daughter,  what  d’ye  say 
To  some  of  our  imperial  Tokay 
Before  you  start? 

A  glass  I’ll  not  decline, 

To  run  a  race  nought  helps  like  racy  wine! 
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FOSTUNJO, 


Emp. 

Light. 

Emp. 

Erin. 

Emp. 


I  Fort. 


Some  Tokay  for  her  highness. 

And  for  me.  \ Crosses  to  c. 
F or  thee ! 

It  is  bat  fair. 

So  let  it  be  ! 

Give  him  a  bumper!  Harkye! 

\To  Page  and  whispers— Page  bows^andooes 

out— returns  with  qohlet  which  he  Stands  to 

n  GHTFOOT. 

I  misdoubt! 


Emp. 

Prin. 


They’ll  doctor  him!  f To  Light.1  Take  care  what 
you’re  about. 

OurChamberlain  shall  start  you  when  you’re  ready. 
Come  on  then — 

Light.  F  aside  A  Well  that  stuff  is  rather  heavy  ! 

\  Aloud  A  Where  do  we  start  from  ? 

Erin.  Yonder  in  the  hollow. 

Light.  Then  lead  the  way. 


Prin. 


Li.  Alt. 


And  keep  it? 


That  don’t  follow ! 


J'ort.  Now,  Lightfoot,  mi  nd  you  run  for  your  existence  ? 
Emp.  Once  round  the  course,  remember,  and  a  distance . 

f Music.  The  g h  r .  ascend  the  slope 

tlieJwLqe' s  (Jhair. 

Ciumb.  stancIT^n^JiTri^^ancrdro os  a  tiric* 

mr  mmmmmdimm,  I {  it 

PUL  They’re  off! — they’re  offj. 

Officer.  I’ll  bet  a  thousand  to  one 

’Gainst  Lightfoot. 

’h  im..  Sir,  I  take  you. 

Officer.  Done,  sir. 

Lot.  *'~"“‘rDone. 

TPrin.  and  Light,  re-avvear.  running ,  Purr*. 
ralheTinadvancp .  — 

Ckamb.  The  Princess  makes  the  running. 

Ewp-  All  my  own  is. 

G harnb-.-  Six  to  four  on  her  Highness. 

^ ovt •  Done,  in  ponies. 

,  T  .  .  JEieunl,  Prin.  and  lupin-.,  fist,  e..  l.h.'i 
Moris.  Lightfoot  is  holding  in.  - — * . 

If'  _ ,  A  pretty  race ! 

■yji-  Lightfoot  is  beaten ! 

'tomb.  He  can’t  live  the  pace. 

Lort.  They’re  out  of  sight. 

^mP'  '  And  will  be  so,  until 

They  reach  the  walk  a-top  of  yonder  hill  j 


F0RTUN 10* 
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But  as  my  daughter  runs  five  miles  a  minute, 
v  -  ^dt  won’t  be  long  before  you  see  her  in  it.  •XV"' 

[  Hell  rings  as  the  figure  of  Prin.  is  seen  at  the  top  1a  * 
o^theJuU^  ’  — 

Officer)  And  there  she  is— 

Alone,  as  I’m  a  sinner  ! 

Hurrah!  I’ll  bet  my  crown  I  name  the  winner. 

No  takers. 


•Fort. 

Emp. 

Chnmb 


R  Fort. 


f  The  figure  descends  the  hill  rapidly,  and  disap¬ 
pears  behind  the  rise  in  the  stage. 

vVhere  on  eaith  can  Ligtitfoot  be  ? 


\  Listen,  good  Fine-ear  ;  Marksman,  haste  and  see. 

Fine.  Wheree’er  he  is,  he’s  fast  asleep,  for  I 
Can  hear  him  snore. 

Marks,  [who  has  climbed  a  tree 1  Hush!  there  the  rogue 

I  spy, 

Stretched  out  beneath  a  tree,  full  three  miles  off. 
j|  Fort.  Of  all  the  empire  l  shall  be  the  scoff, 

Our  lives  are  forfeit,  too  !  Asleep !  plague  take  him. 


Marks. 


-Fort. 

Ih  arks. 


Fort. 


Nay,  don’t  despair,  good  master;  this  shall 
wake  him. 

f  Lets  flu  an  arrow  in  the  direction  he  has  been  looking. 

What  have  you  done? 

[looking  out  1  Just  touched  his  ear,  I  vow 

He’s  up,  and  off. 

hill  and  descends  nith  inciedible  swiftness |  dis - 

appearing  behind  the  rise  in  the  stage.  . 


He  comes,  lie'll  beat  her  now 
[Prin.  avvears  on  the  ridge  of  the  stage ,  closely 

followed  bu  Light. 

Courtiers.  Blue!  Blue!  wins  easy  ‘ 

?Fort.  &  his  men,  as  Light,  appears 
Emp.  Volant  e  T~ 

fLiGHT,  bounds  by  Prin.  and  passes  the  post 
. — Fort.  and  men."  LTg'h"  t'ootTHfoJitfootT~ 


Scarlet,  go  it  Scarlet! 


Emp. 

■Fort. 


Won  in  a  canter. 


Curse  the  varlei. 
[Coming  out  of  the  chain 


Emp. 

Fort. 

Gor. 

Tip. 

-Fort. 

Light. 


a=a Fort. 


Scarlet? — I’m  done  brown 
Take  care,  again,  sir,  how  you  bet  your  crown. 
The  knowing-ones  are  done,  this  time,  I  say. 
There’ll  be  long  faces  upon  settling-day. 

O  Lightfoot,  what  a  time  to  sleep  you  chose  ! 

I  felt  so  drowsy  1  laid  down  to  doze, 

Thinking  by  sleep  refreshed  to  run  the  quicker; 
I  ne’er  was  overtaken,  save  by  liquor  ! 

It  was  a  narrow  ’scape  for  me,  ’tis  clear. 


32 


PORTUNIO. 


Light. 


Mine  was  an  arrow  ’scape,  sir;  just  look  here, 
f Shows  Marksman’s  arrow  sticking  in  hm  ear. 
Fort.  \lQ  Emp.|  Your  MajeUv  rm  Inn^r  own 
Emp.  vToioot,,  a  ~  ... - _i - 


Our  Majesty  can  do  whate’er  we  chuse. 

But  ’t is  a  debt  of  honour,  we  admit. 

And  therefore  we  to  pay  it  do  thing  fit. 

But  in  our  court  no  longer  shall  you  tarry  ; 

So  as  much  treasure  as  one  man  can  carry 
We  do  permit  you  from  our  stores  to  bear. 

One  man? 

We’ve  said  it.  Take  more  if  you  dare ! 
I  humbly  take  my  leave. 

You  show  your  sense. 
Strongback,  you  hear  the  Emperor’s  order, 

Hence  J 

\'Lo  CiiAMB.l  You,  sir,  look  after  ’em  and  see  it  dune. 
>S trong.  [to^Foii^.]  I  11  carry  sir,  enough  for  any  one. 

[ Music.  Exeunt  Fort,  and  Attendants ,  with  Ciiamb..  (r . ) 


•Fort. 
Emp. 
Fort. 
Emp. 
Farr. 
Em p 


Erin 


Emp 


Prin, 


Chamb. 

Emp. 

Chamb. 


Emp. 

Chamb. 


Emp. 


* 


i  m  so  provoked,  papa,  that  1  could  cry 

At  1  attersall’s,  the  favourite  was  I. 

I’m  so  enraged,  Volante,  1  could  roar  ; 

I  never  knew  you  be  behind  before. 

Beneath  a  tiee,  asleep  I  left  him,  fast ; 

How  could  lie  manage  to  be  first  at  last  ? 

Ell/er  Chamiu.  hntiih, 

Where  is  the  Emperor  ?  Oh, sire,  sire,  sire! 

Now  what’s  the  matter?  is  the  town  un-fire  ? 
No,  site,  but  all  your  palace  sacked  and  plundered 
Of  gold  and  silver  statues  full  five  hundred — 
ihe  costiy  mirrors  and  the  massive  plate — 

The  jewelled  harness  and  the  coacli  of  state — 
measure  untold, in  bullion,  bars,  and  cash — 

A  by  one  man  are  carried  off— slap-dash  ! 

All  by  one  man?  Impossible  !  No,  no  ! 

Let  me  endure  your  wrath  if ’ti3  not  so. 

1  saw  him  move  the  goods. 

rT  If  thou  dost  lie, 

Upo’a  the  next  tree  shalt  thou  hang,  as  high 
As  they  can  swing  thee.  If  the  truth  it  be, 
care  not  if,  instead,  they  tuck  up  me. 

Is  this  a  time  to  stand  aiid  stare  about ! 

You  rogues  and  vagabonds— arm— arm  and  out  ! 
It  this  which  he  avouches  doth  appear, 
e  may  write  up  “  Unfurnished  lodgings  here.” 
lung  the  alarum  bell  until  it  crack  ! 

r  F  ,  c  We  l'  "ave  our  coach  and  harness  back 
[  gi-W*  ■  Chamb.,  Ike.  Alarum  bdl. 


Bdl 


r 


FORTUN'IO. 


w- 

*K- 


SCEN 


THE  BANKS  OF  A  RIVER. 


Music.  Enter  Strong.,  carrying  an  enormous  pile  of  treat 

of  every  description  on  his  shoulders.  followed  by  Fo 

utvT  his  other  servants.  £r. 


treasure 

KT. 


2  Ej 


- - Fort . 

Fine. 
se=Fort. 
Lurid. 
Fort. 


1 


Marks. 

Fort. 

Bois. 


Fort 


Run,  Strongback  ;  we’re  pursued — ’tis  my  be  ief. 
Yes, master,  I  can  hear  them  call  “Stop thief.” 
Now  is  the  time  your  aerial  coach  to  try — 

It’s  built — we’ve  only  got  to  make  it  fly ! 

A  trifle  merely — yet  I  almost  doubt 

If  we  can  wait  whilst  that  is  brought  about ! 

Here  comes  the  Emperor  with  all  his  guard  ! 
What’s  to  be  done  ? 

I’ll  breathe  a  little  hard  ; 

And  they’ll  be  so  completely  blown — I  doubt 
Their  running  an  inch  further  on  this  route. 

Dear  friend,  to  you  we’ll  owe  our  preservation, 
And  wait  your  coming  at  the  railway  station  ! 

[  Music.  Exeunt  Fortlxio  and  all  but  Boistkrkr* 
Enter  Emperor  and  Guards. 


Emp.  Upon  them! — charge! 

[Bo  is.  blows  and  they  are  all  whirled  off  the  stage. 

Oh,  here’s  a  precious  breeze  !  [As  he  goes. 

Bois.  .  ^That  is  the  “  puff  direct,”  sir,  if  you  please.  [Exit. 

S c e n Jk—TNTERIOR  OF  KING  ALFOURITL’S 

PALACE  (as  in  the  first  act.) 


King. 


Enter  King  and  Minister,  (r,) 

Talk  not  of  comfort  to  a  wretch  like  me  ! 
My  Court  is  now  a  Court  of  Bankruptcy. 
Not  Mr.  Lover,  who,  as  you’re  aware, 
Audits  accounts  of  every  Irish  heir — 
Which,  for  arithmetic,  his  fame  advances, 
Could  find  a  cure  for  my  impaired  finances. 


^ONG^Kjno^ 

Air. — UI  love  her ,  how  I  love  her.1’ 

E’en  Lover  !  Samuel  Lover  ! 

Though  he’s  a  dab  at  L.  S.  D. 
’Twould  puzzle  to  discover 
One  penny  in  my  treasury. 

A  tyrant  beyond  measure 
Has  walked  off  all  my  treasure  ; 
And  thinks  it  quite  a  pleasure, 

Te  have  so  diddled  me. 


3^  FORTUNIO* 

Enter  Lightfoot.  ft.) 

Hail  to  your  Majesty. 

You  come  to  use 

Your  tongue— your  office  quickly— what’s  your 
news  ?  J 

Great  news,  great  King.  My  Lord  Fortunes  near. 
With  all  your  treasure! 

Enter  Princess.  fn.TiA 

What  is  this  I  hear? 

With  all  my  treasure! 

,r  .  .  Sire,  the  truth  to  tell, 

lou  II  rind  some  of  the  Emperor’s  as  well. 

We  hadn  t  time  to  pick  and  choose,  in  fact : 

So  took  it  as  it  came. 

r-  Judiciousact! 

1  rin.  [aside]  What,  of  mv  vengeance  am  r  baulked  again? 
lying.  How  is  he  coming  ? 

Light.  By  a  special  train. 

1  saw  him  start,  and  then  ran  on  before 
lo  give  you  notice^  f Shouts  without  ,Harl-  |ie>s 
at  the  door! 

Conduct  him  to  o/r  presence — quickly— -fly! 
^mde  1  ni  crush  him  yet,  or  know  the  reason  why 

rnmoc  Ur.  tit  *.  i  .  j' 

people 


Light. 

King. 

O 


Light. 


Prin. 

King. 

Light. 


King. 


1  rin 
K  ing 

Prin. 

King 

Prin. 

King. 

Prin. 

King. 

Prin. 

King. 

Prin. 


le  comes,  he  comes!  With  shouts  the 
greet  him  ! 

Don’t  stand  there,  sister,  let  us  haste  to  meet  him 
it  IS  not  meet  we  should  ;  he  wants  your  crown, 
P  P'!l1  h!»  U,P  before  he  pulls  you  down, 
iortumo  false!  then  never  man  was  true’ 

r;  wickfd  ™aS  sure  been  hoaxing  you. 

1  ell  you,  brother,  l  can  prove  his  guilt.  ’ 

He  was  a  gentleman  on  whom  I  built 
An  absolute  trust. 

T1  ,  ,  And  so  did  I.  until 

He  dared  propose  your  Majesty  to  kill 
And  marry  me!  ’ 

n  ,  And  marry  you !  Alack 

He  inust  then,  be  a  monomaniac!  ’ 

Brother ! 

Ts  iimi  1  mean  tllat  such  prodigious  vanity 

JAe nVr  |1»OOfr0f  thG **'«’.  insanity, 
i  tell  )  ou  he  s  a  foe  you  must  beware  of.  } 
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Prin. 


King. 

Prin. 


King.  Let  him  be  taken,  pray,  the  greatest  care  of; 

For  though  he  might  not  run  his  sovereign  through, 
He  may  be  mad  enough  to  marry  you. 

But  wherefore  spoke  you  not  of  this  before  t 
I  was  in  hopes  he  would  return  no  more : 

But  he’s  comeback,  laden  with  fame  and  treasure, 
And  all  the  people’s  heads  he'll  turn  with  pleasure, 
And  they’ll  dethrone  you  and  crown  him  instead, 
Unless  you  puzzle  them  to  find  his  head. 

Ah,  me  !  I  haven’t  got  the  heart  to  do  it. 

Then  leave  the  whole  to  me — I’ll  pull  you 
through  it.  \ Exeunt,  (l.h.) 

Scfnis  the  Last.— THE  ROYAL  GARDENS.— Night. 

7Yf_rg£0££^^^  1 1  pitched  at  the  back  of  the  stag  a 

and  occupies  the  whole  centre  of  the  scene.  j C 

St ro n tj.  and  the  other  servants  discovered,  Enter  Fo nr .  ^ 
Strong.  There  sir,  I’ve  pitched  the  whole  load  in  the  garden, 
For  there’s  no  other  place  will  hold  it. 

Fort.  Pardon 

Me,  friend,  but  I  am  full  of  grief  and  care; 

I  cannot  find  my  Comrade  anywhere. 

Strong.  Your  horse! — why,  isn’t  he  in  the  stable  ? 

Fort.  No. 

And  I  am  on  the  rack  !  My  Comrade,  ho  ! 

Answer !  you  can,  unless  you  are  a  corse. 
“Myhotse!  my  horse  !  a  kingdom  for  my  horse!” 
Enter  Kino  and  Prin  ,  atteruPcLJmAlmlAer^jmd  folLowed  hv 

lico  Guards. 

The  Princess! 


Prin. 


Fort. 


Prin. 

Fort. 

Prin. 

Fort. 


Prin. 

Fort. 

All. 


Aye,  you  tremble,  and  with  reason. 
Sir,  I  accuse  Fortunio  of  high  trt-ason. 

Arrest  hun,  gentlemen.  [  They  seize  him. 

Arrest !  pray  stay  ; 

At  court,  it  seems,  this  is  a  collar  day. 

’Tis  shameful,  sire — 

Almost  as  bad,  young  mister, 
As  kill  a  King  and  marry  with  his  sister. 

As  kill  a  King  ? 

Aye,  traitor,  ’twas  my  word. 

And  marry  with  his  sister  ? — how  absurd  ! 

Since  it  has  come  to  this,  I  must  speak  out — 
Madam,  pray  tell  me,  for  I  almost  doubt — 

Are  you  a  lady  ? 

Do  you  hear  him,  brother  ? 
Because,  if  you  are  one — why  Fm  another. 
A  lady! 
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King. 


Piin. 

Minis. 

King. 


inmmgiMmaisnmiMSi 


-- . . ceccs. 


Port.  Yes,  a  female  woman,  daughter 

Of  Baron  Dunover. 

I  always  thought  her 
Too  pretty  for  a  man— unless  ’twas  me — 

“The  fair,  the  chaste,  the  inexpressive  she !  ” 
Exposed— defeated  !  I  shall  burst  with  spite ! 

Oh  !  r  foils  in  Minister's  arms. 

Sire! — She’s  choking! 

Verdict — Serve  her  right, 
f  Minister  carries  out  Prin. 
f  To  Fqrt.1  A  crown  you  merit. 

Half  a  one,  I’d  rather. 

Will  you  share  mine  ? 

Sir,  you  must  ask  my  father. 
Oh,  let  us  fly  to  seek  him! 
oice  without.  There’s  no  need. 

ru$ic/  The  pile  of  treasure  gradually  ovens, 
aaiddiscovers  a  mm  nvficeni  Pairy  Chariot , 
draion  by  twenty.  '  T  u 
m  which  xs  the  -b'Ajpyj 

chariot  is  Oom^raekf. 

P  airy.  He  to  your  umorTTasAvit.h  joy  agreed  ; 

And  1  have  hastened,  in  my  own  post-carriage, 

To  give  consent  and  lustre  to  your  marriage. 
King.  Fflgtcfel  A  carriage  drawn  by  four-and-twenty  sheep 
With  golden  fleeces! — That’s  the  flock  to  keep! 
Fairy.  Thpy  shall  be  yours— Mhe  dower  of  your  bride. 
King.  \ aside]  She  heard  me  \a loud 1  Madam,  I’m  quite 

horrified  ! 

Fairy.  Oh,  no  apologies!  The’re  ewes  and  rams, 

And  will  breed  millions. 

King.  Oh,  the  precious  lambs  ! 

h airy .  ftp  Fort.]  Hadyoa  not  help’d  me,  all  this  had  been 
marr’d  ; 

But  kindly  actions  ever  meet  reward. 

FINALE. 

FHere^Tl^TTieMaidenF 
HereTthen  our  curtain  we  hasten  to  drop, — 

Our  folly  indulgently  view,  sirs.  << 

Don’t  for  a  moment  to  criticise  stop, 

For  that  would  be  folly  in  you,  sirs. 

Let  the  piece  pass, 

One  of  its  class 

At  Easter  may  find  an  excuse  with  the  mass. 

Chor.  Let  the  piece  pass,  &c. 

CURTAIN  FALLS 
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